his advice, large numbers did so. Today his was a voice
in the wilderness. The great teachers had said that one
should go on proclaiming the truth as one saw it, even
though no one listened to it. He was not running the
Government. Those at the helm of affairs, it was true,
were his friends. But he did not want anyone to accept
his advice out of friendship or regard for him. They
should do so only if it went home. If the Ministers and
their secretaries and the lower staff including the
police would listen to him, things would be very
different. But that could not be. The Ministers had
inherited the old machinery from the British rulers
and they were making the best of it.
,      DUTY OF THE REFUGEES
The refugees were, however, entitled to food, cloth-
ing and shelter. They were their own kith and kin. It
was utterly unjust that they should not get what., for
instance, he could. What were they to do? He had
told them that the only way was for all to gratefully
accept whatever accommodation was offered. A grass
mattress could very well serve the purpose of a cotton
mattress. For the food, clothing and shelter supplied
to them, they should do such work as was entrusted
to them. A labourer could not sit at the table and
write, but a man who had worked at the table all his
life could certainly take to physical labour. If they
developed the right mentality, India could easily absorb
the few lakhs that had come and more.
HAPPENINGS IN KARACHI
They all knew of the happenings in Karachi. Al-
though many people had said that Sind was quiet and
people could continue to stay there, he had his doubts.
His fears had come true. Not only the Hindus and
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